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happened so completely in Scandinavia and in this
fact probably lies the secret of the national vigour of
Norway.

For there can be no doubt that when all that ought
to represent Art and refined pleasure and'growth of
imagination in a community turns puritan, yoking
itself to the car of a single idea, and that foreign,
tlie result is simply loss of culture, of course, the
May Day Festival has fled before the face of steam
factories and streets at right angles, and the Board
School Inspector! But the people whom it has left
are less, not more well educated by that fact. Lists
of European capitals and their sites will never make
up to them for live of Nature, and joy in beauty,
and eye for form and colour.

Not long ago, an acute critic, comparing visits to
England thirty years ago and now, remarked on th&
number of types common then that have since dis-
appeared. We should look in vain now for a
Mr, Pickwick or a Mrs. Poyser. We have organised
the national character till it is as an monotonous as
its proto-types, the yard of calico and the daily paper.
Those add, whimsical, lovable persons of a genera-
tion ago, rich in unexpectedness full of human
nature, with surprising mental areas of illumination
every now and then are gone. They belonged to a
time* when every man was closer to life, and to the
smell "of ploughed fields, than he is to-day: they